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bond as you can manage, is the secret key to what
you seem to seek. In that capacity you abandon
those heavy social obligations that prevent so
many first-class passengers ever seeing a foreign
land. You will not, when visiting Cairo, for ex-
ample, confine yourself to the terrace and dance
hall of Shepheard's Hotel, and so you may see
Cairo. At Naples you are free to go your own
road in the evening along the front and behold
in all its piquant innocence the life of the sea-
port.
Returning from this pleasant digression, let
me repeat that, for your purpose, being a wiper
or an ordinary seaman, so long as it conflicts with
no insuperable dignity in your character, will be
as serviceable as being a brassbound officer* Now-
adays, the hardships of seagoing in the forecastle
are largely mythical. Compared, I mean, with
those of a former day. Reading a recent issue of a
professional seaman's magazine, I noticed an
article describing, with considerable bitterness, a
new Scandinavian vessel with elevators to the
engine room and hot and cold water faucets in
the crew's quarters. I have no doubt batik cur-
tains and fine old hook rugs and rosewood gramo-
phones were also included. The tone of the article
in question was that American ships should have
the same conveniences, the inference being that
American ships are poor affairs. This is a mis-
take. Any vessel built in the last ten years is